, ^         THE   MEMOIRS   OF  JACQUES   CASANOVA
As soon as we were alone, she flung herself into my arms.
*O my dear love, you who made my heart beat for the
first time, hold me, hold me to your heart! To-morrow we
will be brother and sister, but for to-day let us be lovers
only. You must know that I am still in love with my hus-
band, and never mean to deceive him. But I must acquit
the debt I owed to you, my first love. Then we will forget
everything, except that I am married, and that we are fast
friends. You look sad?3
CI find you bound, while I am free. I have come too
late. But your will shall be law to me. Only tell me what
you wish me to do. I must not speak of the past before your
husband, I suppose?'
'No, he knows nothing of my affairs, beyond what every
one knows, that I made my fortune at Naples, where I am
supposed to have gone at the age of ten years. It is an inno-
cent deception which does no one any harm. I tell people
I am twenty-f our j do I look much older?'
'Not a bit, though I know you are thirty-two/
cYou mean thirty-one, for I was fourteen when I knew
you.'
CI seem to think you were fifteen/
'Well, so be it, between ourselves; but tell me, I beg you,
can I pass for twenty-four?'
eYou look even younger than that.'
cNow tell me, my dear Casanova, do you want money?
I am in a position to return you what you gave me, and
with interest. Everything I have is settled on me. I have
fifty thousand ducats at Naples, and an equal sum in dia-
monds. Tell me quickly, for the chocolate will be here in
a minute.'
I was about to fling myself again into her arms, when
the chocolate came. Her husband appeared, followed by a
maid, bearing three cups on a silver-gilt tray.
While we were drinking it, Palesi descanted, wittily
enough, on his surprise when he recognised the man who
had made him get up so early as the same person who had